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lE sepe Joseph S. McDonald was born in Belfast. County 
> Down, Ireland, October 16 1942, My parents joined 
the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints in 
1841. In 1843 they sold their home and started 
across the ocean together with the Saints. I was 
one year old at the time, The ship we sailed in 
was very small. We could not sail unless the wind 
blew. Instead of the wind blowing it remained 
calm for ten days. We lay on the waiter all this 
time and could not more then the wind Pn to 


out of our course, so that we WARE six weeks on 
the ocean. 

We broke our cable twice in letting it down to 
steady our ship. Everyone 1 ‘was sure the ship would | 
be sunk and the passengers drowned, buttheLord =~ 
sated our lives and we Mosche in the United States. 7 


- get teams and wagons to Cros AHE plains. 
- We came across thesplains' 
privilege of seeing Ji 
. after they were mi 
peo and 
At that time my fathe 
_ was surrounded by six ors 
demanded to know if he 
“No. I am a Latter D 


you are too brave a 


| lief. Go on your wa 


I was eight years old when we started to cross 
the plains in 1850. We had three yoke of oxen, 
two yoke of cows and a pony. We were loaded 
with provisions and other things necessary to Jive. 
in a new country. I 

5 It was a very bad year for the cholera. My 
father was a very stout man. My father took — 
cholera about four o'clock in the afternoon and died 
about dusk. 

The next morning we took some goods boxes. 
and made a coffin and buried him on the north 
side of the Platte River. It must have been a great 


trial for my poor old mother to leave her husband 


of log houses with dirt roofs, no floors in them. We 
wintered there in the year 1851. We were advised 
by the authorities to move out into the country and 
make homes. 

So we moved to Mountainville, now called Al- 
pine. There were twelve or fifteen families there 
at that time. We did not like it. IT was cose up 
to the mountains and the snow was very deep that 
winter. There were too many Indians there. 
There was an Indian we called Squash. He stole a 
little girl from there and when it got dark he said 
it would not stop crying and he put his foot on it 
and pulled its arms and legs out. 


‚and, with seven children, go on to a 


e place about which she knew nothing. — 
was a the sani going to Zion in 


We 


helped her. 


ll 


When peace was made he bragged of what he 
had done. Some men got aiter him for it and they 
chased him around through Cedar Valiey and back 
through Springville. | My brother "was with them 
They caught him and locked him up in a house 
back of Bishop Johnson’s. They kept him there 
three or four days and ‘somebody went in and cut 
nis throat from ear to. ear. They did it up right, 


for I saw. it mysdt 


Mother put me h 
along. I herded cow; 
reading, writing, 


life. 


ee iis herden 


the Indians. They were very numerous at this time. 
They made a practice of taking our dinners. 

We would fight for it, but they were men and 
we were boys. So it always ended by losing our 
dinners and getting a good beating wiih a quirt. 

We were herding on a dry bench and some men 
had made a canal just above us. We dug a swim- 
ming hole and turned some water in it and we for- 
got to turn it off. It ran down through the country 
and made it very muddy. The next day there were 
thirty or forty Indians hunting rabbits. When one 
jumped up they would all take after it. The rabbit 


to Stuart Springs where we had two men, a picked 
guard, oui. 

He crawled up and shot one of them and the 
other shot at the flash of his gun and ran to tell the 
people to run school house because they thought the 
whole band of Walker was coming. 

I was living with Mother at that time and she 
had forgotten her money under her pillow but all 
went well. For next morning she said she would 
have gotten that money if Walker had been stand- 
ing at the door. Men were sent out to see how it 
was. They tracked the Indian from the house to 


happened to run over this mud. The first indian 
wi hit this -mud and went down and the ‚rest all fell 
“It was Sure fun for us. We boys 
“Goody, goody,” and clapped our 
they got up and 3 Je 


where-he-climbed ovr e watt tothe spring and 
that cleared up the mysterious cause of the Walker 
war. 

James Ivie was the principal actor in the drama 
that caused the Walker War. Walker, the war 
chief of the Ute nation, with his braves and their 
families were camped on Spring Creek about one 
mile north of the present town of Springville, Utah 
County, Utah. They were all at peace with the 


_white men, spending their time fishing Gua! Anne 
trade and being with the people. — 


“James, Ivie at that.ti 
living in it his wit 

where the Indians: were 

of July 17, 1853, an Indian and his squaw. came into 

Ivie's cabin. The squaw had three large trout which 

she wanted to trade Mrs. Ivie for some flour. Flour _ 


| being very scarce at that time, Mrs. Ivie called 
- husband in to get his 


he being at work di 


look mighty good to me,” and suggested that Mrs. 


Ivie might give three pints of flour for them if the a 


squaw would trade that way. He then went out of 
the cabin to resume his work. Just as Ivie left two 
more Indians came in the cabin. One of them 
seemed to be the husband or had some kind of 
claim on the squaw who had closed the trade with 
Mrs. Ivie. When this Indian saw the trout he be- 
came enraged and began beating th a 
ing her down, kicking and stomping 


While the assault was being committeed Mrs. 


‘into the cabin while the Indian was still beats 
squaw. He took hold of th 

away from the squaw 

“the floor. Ivie tried to 


stan ing by the door. Sd 
grabbed his gun and 
x Ivie. Ivie got hold of 


through with the second Indian, the squaw he had 
been trying to protect came out of the cabin door 
with a stick of wood in her hand which she had 
pickea up by the fire in the cabin. With 1t she 
struck Ivie a blow in the face, cutting a deep gash 
in his upper lip. The sear showed plainiy from. 
that day until his death. 

Ivie again used the gun barrel to defend him- 
self and struck the squaw. She fell unconscious by 
the side of the other two Indians. There was great 
excitement. I was a boy with big ears and I heard 
everything that was going on. We tried to settle 


with them by giving them everything they wanted 
in beef, ponies, blankets and flour, but Walker re- 
fused to settle unless Ivie was, pas pub to be ii 
by the Indians. This 

ple so the Indians 


they could ind The w: 


old enough to stand home guard. 
I stood home guard once a week tor near! 


whicd't@raised’ enough 
to use withou 


1 I had put up quite a big stack all by myself. 
fi When I threshed our wheat, I did it by driving a \ 
yoke of oxen around on it. I made a threshing 
floor by hauling clay from the adobe yard, making 
. it round, BUSSE or twenty feet, and pettine the 
e clay. gr 
€ | Itooka maul and pounded it down until it looked 
| like a paved.street and no whea WERE 2 wa. 
Then I placed the wheat around 0) 
feet wide with the heads on top and then I drove $ 


ata 


the cxen around on it for a while and then I would. \ 


I went to the canyon and got a saw log to make Be 
barrels to hold the flour. I took it to the cooper to 
make the barrels and he made them on shares and — 
gave me half. When we got the barrels T had to 
pound it down with the maul so it would hold a 
hundred pounds. We had twenty or twenty-five 
barrels. Then everything f e 
when ordered. TA 

About that time we had È € 
the government and they ordered an army to come _ 
here and straighten us up. Brigham saw that if 
they got in at that time they would kill us. So he 
sent an army to stop them > 7 

< They were divided in 


did it. > 
"Tt was late in the fall a 
they burned everything fo 


They knocked soldiers im every direction and 
next morning there was a soldier lying dead. He 
had died of fright, but they could not see any Mor- 
mons. ‘Tho soldiers told us when they came in 
they could see Mormons sitting on their horses on 
every hill and they would bet there were fifty 
thousand of them sure. 

Before they got in Brigham sent them word that 
if they would not make their camp less than thirty 
miles from any Mormon settlement, he would let 
them in. They were pretty well cooled off and 


urti ll NE 


living with my mother. At the age of nineteen 
years I thought I was a man. I was going to leave 
my family and go north to the gold mines to get 
rich quick. ere 

I was all ready to go, but they coaxed me to 
help them go to Heber. I did so and when we got k 
there they held a meeting for my special benefit E 
and made every reasonable offer if 1 would stay 
only one year. So I stayed an sg 
started yet. da O tai 

I always think if I had gone I would have got 


bean dgcnate 
which was called 


ot ninety dollars 


—rich,-with—plenty—o and no trouble, but I 
stayed and got married. I the father of seven- 


teen children and I 
dollars apiece for 
ey I wo 


than ever before, for they killed men, women and 
children. If they caught them alive they tortured 
them to death by cutting them to pieces and burn- 
ing them with hot irons, cutting the women’s 
breasts off and scalping them while they were still 
alive. I’ve seen women’s scalps hanging to their 
belts. They were long and wavy and combed out 
nice. When they went to camp they had a long 
slip pole and hung them on it. and stuck it in the 
ground in front of their tent door to show how 


brave they were, "The more scalps one had e 


tribe. 


braver he was considered by the warriors of his 


I was twenty-four years cl then. I was en- 


listed in the United States army and sei apart as a 
¥ | minute man man. I had to keep a riding horse and 


saddle in good shape, plenty of ammunition on 
hand for use on a minute's notice. It seemed as 


“T 


trip for it would be too long a story. The Indians i 
gave us a good deal of trouble in Wasatch County. 
We had to put our cattle all together and ten men 
herded them day and night. They stole our cattıe 
out of our corrals and our wheat from our bins. 
About ten or fifteen of the good Indians came in 
and said “they wanted peace. 


under the bowery and we all = with mana 
gave them all the beef and Pre they wanted; 


suo thirty. = of our pack Hoss to pack it off 
with. We followed them as far as Green River and — 
got some of the horses but we didn’t s 


dians. ‚There: were Just a few people in 


» 


killed one of the cattle. The guard was sitting on 
his haunches cutting some of the fat to eat, wnile 
the others were sound asleep. 

The best man was ordered to shoot him and the 
rest of us to keep our shots for the others when 
they would get up. At the crack of the gun, the 
guard jumped up, put his hand on his stomach and 
started for the timber, but he fell before he got 
there. The others jumped up. One of them 
jumped on a horse, but he seemed to be in a hurry, 


was a messenger sent from Chief Tabby which the 
agent took into his house and we could not get to 
talk to him. If we got to talk to him at all he would 
only say, “You Mormon dogs.” 

We were stopping in a government block house 
and could not find what was going on. But the — 
men that came over sai , “They have started” 2 
to kill every one of you. I cannot see you killed 
for nothing. They will attack you in the morning. 

I have all kinds of ammunition and as soon as it 


for_he_fell_right-off-again—Phe-other-one jumped 


like a deer into theitimber and got away. 
x After peace was made the Indians said we shot 
y a -breech clout when he was running to 


TAN 
ARES N 


Wi ‘gathered up the camp with 
| their cattle and started back in a 
About that time Brigham Young 
Tabby o 


a 


ss ato. fill for the. 
hide their squaws. We 
them to come back andi 


make peace. It 
he was at 


. But there 


that you return what is lefi 


E le = 2 ton 
eir camp like there was a whoie 


if d t the rop 


gets dark so the agent can’t see you, send your men 


over and pack it oyetan 


red devils. I have- 

a aki 3 port h 
forty gallon barrel. J 
your wood for use.” 
- SI have a big ro 
post in front of the | 


d around: and 
know whose hot 


man that owned the port hole tapped him on the 
back and said, “You are the first man we intend 
10 kill.” 

I never saw a man get out of a house so quick, 
and he did not bother us any more. The Indians 
came into the cedars next night and camped. Next 
morning at sunrise we could see them moving 
around and forming in line 

They then sent a messenger from Tabby as fast 
as his horse could run, right up to the interpreter. 


Captain Wall told Chief Tabby that Brigham 
Young had sent a hundred beef to him to make 
peace and talk over the troubles and he gave us_ 
orders nob io come back until we had talked ‚with — 
him. ea 

“Tomorrow at sun up,” said ‘Tabby, i 
ten warriors with me.” = 

“All right,” said Captain Wall, “But do n: 1 
either guns or pistols or you will not get in.” El 
Next morning they came. Evas one of them 


> They will noi mind o ee 


ten or fifteen Indians painted in black. and. they are 
“ten or fifteen Indians pointed in blac and they are 
| Boing to shoot as soon as- they get close enough. 


ould begin shop hing: as 


Di 


“You do not need to kill them,” said old Tabby. 
“Just get someone else to do it ior you.and that 
will be all right.” 4 

But about sundown he told the Indians they 
could have the cattle. It was a pretty sight to see 
about three hundred Indians go after the one hun- 
red cattle. They began lassoing some and shoot- 
ing others. 
| We talked all the next day and Tabby told us 
we could go home now, but not to go through the 
hills but keep to the wagon road and we would 
be safe. E = 
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id never saw an 


y were pre 
uld reach us | 
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